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Ploughs, Harrows, Cultivators, 
aymakers, Horse Rakes, Straw 
Trussers, 
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Oil Engines, & Light hailways, 





“DpUNGCH” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 
FLOWS Made in 38izes at 


consTANTLY, /4\10/6, 16/6, 
RECULARLY, “3 


25/- 
SMOOTHLY, dd 
EASILY. 


ZT, Kensington High Street, W. a 


© THE ° 


‘‘PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FI LTE R. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.” —Barrisn Meprcat Jovunma.. 

“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.’’—Lancer. 


To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & SONG, 


* 147, Houwsvrrcn, Loxpow, E.C 


“Enjoys general favour.” — Lancet. 


| ing “HOVIS,” or what is supplied is not 
| satisfactory, please write, i 


COPYRIGHT 600n 


. How To Disinrect™ 


SimT Feet 
Twe Sanitas CPL? 
Gatun 


“Safe, pleasant, useful.”— Lancet. 
eEED YOUR CHILDRE) 
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FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, dc., DRINK 


VICHY CELES TINS spi 


Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 


INCRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 








“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


ASK FOR The Finest Stock in the 
MAPPIN & WEBB’S World. 


PRINCE’S PLATE. COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


ically panini Show Rooms: |] REGENT ST.,W. 


QUALITY.” (Apsorn tne Sreaecoscoric Conran.) 


WORTH et Cie. 


‘Under Royal Patronage) 
“ UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR” \ 
SPECIALITY IN 


BRILL’S \} CORSETS 
tme SEA My © ister aporec 


Bracing and S A Rs ONLY ADDRESS: 
Refreshing. 
Highest Award at Food and Cookery Exhibi- 


tion, London, May 1895 and 1896. 
As Supplied to H.M. the QUEEN. ~ Sadie Salt 


HO VWI Sst 


BREAD. 


corms 
HOV 1 S#222335 
BISCUITS. fd end 


6¢. and 1s. samples on receipt of stamps. 
See that all Bread is stamped “HOVIS.” 
If any difficulty be experienced in obtain- 
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Senior Meld 
He vepital for Skin Diseases, a , sheffield and 
South Yorkshire Ear and Throat Hospit dl 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 





ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


i The celebrated effectual ithout interna) 
the costof which will be defrayed) to medicine. Sole Wholesale Agente, W. Eowanoe & 
don. 


S. FITTON AND SON, |  scis'ismost Ghemiste” Price per’ 


per bottle. 
MILLERS, MACCLESFIELD. | new ‘fork—Fovesns & Co. North William street 


GoLp  Sitver, 
Scent Boffles 


manuf, 


». Mordan« Q: 


Sn Beets the ever Pencilcase can be oblained 
Gold Silver Observe Ihe makers mark §¥) 
aadlien with the London Hall mark @ 











NORTHERN CAPITALS OF 
EUROPE CRUISE, 


Conducted by Mr. CONNOP PEROWNE, visiting 
tana, days fr Copen peraat, er and Chris- 
Endsligh Gardens, Euston, I 


tary, 


ORIENT COMPANY'S "PLEASURE 





Steamship GARONN vy 3,901 tons 
London tind July, and Leith wth July 


For NORWAY FIORDS and 6PITZ BERGEN, 


w ton 0th August 
ALTIC CANAL, ST PETERSRURG, 
LM, WI8SHbY \ GoPENHAGEN, CHKIB- 
ving London bth August, return- 





























For Delicate Children. 
SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS anv STORES, ano or 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


SI ill 


Peas. Voontanta, 





Send stamp for pamphiet. 
BOTANIC MEDICINE G).,8, NEW OXFOROSr., W.C. 


POUDRE 
DAMOUR 


Prepared by Picard Fréres, 
Parfumeurs. 


A TOILET POWDER 
ron THE COMPLEXION, 


For the Nursery. 


—_— whnese of fhe Skin 5 
PURE AND HARMLESS. 


BLANCHE, codes tere RACHEL, 1s. 
Of PERFU., CHEMISTS, &.. 
Wholesale, R. HOVEN & SONS, Hérners 
Surert, Wyand Gity Reed, RO, Leadon 
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In the Row. 


"oliceman (to Lord Rupert, who prides himself on his horsey get-up). ‘Now THEN, YOUNG MAN, ALL Grooms oursipg BY SEVEN O'cLock |” 





Early Morning, 








. 


“PAS DE,.CHARGE” A CANTERBURY. 


“TATE MONTE!” 


Last week the Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s, having caved in| Tse National Gallery of British Art is opened! It is to be 
before the guns of Lord Cuartes Beresrorp,the Dean and Chapter | found on the Embankment, easily get-at-able when you know 
of Canterbury Cathedral, fearing a like fate, summoned to their aid the route. A pleasant trip to it from either East or West in 
Lieutenant-Colonel 8. Nuwron Dickenson, High Seneschal of | summer-time would be by steamer if there were only a pier or 
Canterbury Cathedral ”—(splendid title, but majority of folks landing-stage immediately opposite the Tate Palace of Art. Had 
never heard of him before, which shows the blissfulness of | Henry Tate not been entété on the subject, even this site migh 
majority’s ignorance)—who forthwith attacked the “Pious 'not have been obtained. To-day it is to be opened by HR. 


Pilgrim ” for having written to the Times, narrating how he 


| the Prince of Wares. Henny Tate must be a proud man this 


(the P. P. and friends) had refused to pay an attendant, “as / day, and restraining his emotion by saying, with his hand cn his 


verger clad,” half-a-crown for a private view of some port of 
the Cathedral. Pious Pilgrim withstood the charge. Gallant 
Colonel Dioxgnson, of the Church Militant, returned to the 
charge (of half-a-crown extra, the usual fee for a party being 


sixpence a head), and bore down on the Pious Pilgrim. For 


ourselves, we would, judicially and judiciously, suggest that 


heart, “ Tate toi mon coeur!” 








A NAVAL HERO’S VICTORY. 


Lorp Onartes Beresrorp—“Cuantey is our darling ”—in- 
duced H.R.H. the Prince of Waxes to impress on the Dean and 


there should be a few special vergers in attendance to take Chapter of St. Paul’s the falsity of the step they were contem- 


care of those wishing for a quiet time in the Cathedral apart 


plating in their design of removing the Bruczs memorial from its 


from the wearied and wearying parroty guide and the crowding | piace in St. Paul’s to make room for a bust of Sir Faxpznro 


tourists that usually accompany him, and that these guardian 
angels should be empowered to charge extra for the special 
privilege. But why cannot the ’umble Canterbury Pilgrim be 
allowed to wander about the Cathedral just where he likes, fancy 
free, all day, if he be so minded, without his reveries being dis- 
turbed by vergers, guides, Deans, and Chapters-out-of-guide- 
books? The “Pious Pilgrim” will take precious good care to 
isolate himself from the crowd ; and if the Pious Pilgrim puts in 
his pious pence, why should not the entire Cathedral be open to 
him, crypt and all? Try the penny-in-the-slot principle. Put a 
penny in and “Open, Sesame!” Of course, place a detective 
verger or two to walk about and watch, lest Pious Pilgrim re 
jeces with pocket penknife, in which case Pious P. could be 
anded over to ome Constable, or—let Lieutenant-Colonel 
Newton Dickenson, High Seneschal, at his full height, be sent 
for, and let the Ready Representative of the Church Militant 
take prisoner the Impudent Iconoclast, and confine him in the 
deepest dungeon of the castle moat, wherever that may be. 


gicuton, P.R.A. So the Dean and Chapter, unable to with- 
stand this broadside, have decided, in a truly nautical Beres- 
fordian fashion, to keep Admiral Bauors aboard, and to “let go 
the painter.” Simple folk used to think that Bruges was in 
Belgium. Now they know that Bruozs is in London, at St. Paul’s. 


‘‘De Deux Shows.” 


It is said that Daty’s and the Gaiety skimmed the cream of the 
Jubilee visitors, and, in a general way, took the cake for their 
entertainments. The little Geisha, Light o’ Love of Asia, 
is still as seducious as ever, while, in spite of the hot weather 
crowded houses at the Gaiety are convulsed by the wonderfu 
| low-comedian face and genuinely humorous acting of Mr. Epwunp 
|Parne-as Biggs. The whole wrestling incident is immense ; and 
‘as for his face, it is the chief feature of the piece. Motto for 


| Gaiety programme at present ,—* Peine forte et dure.” 
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CLEARED! 


Custom House Officer Jackson, ‘‘ ANYTHING TO DECLARE ?” Joe Ch-mb-ri-n (frankly). ‘‘ NorHING WHATEVER !” 
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HOW THE MATCH CAME OFF. 
A Harmony on WHEELS, 
(Miss Angelica has challenged Mr. Wotherspoon 
to a race on the Queen’s highway.) 
Frytte 1. 
Fine start! 
(Faint heart !) 
Horrid hill! 


Mr. W. 
Miss A. 


Fytte 2. 
Going strong! 
Come along! 

Fytte 3. 

Road quite even! 
Perfect heaven! 
Fytte 4. 


Goal in view! 
Running true! 
Make it faster! 
Spur your caster! 


Frytte 5. 


Mr. W. Fairly done! 
Miss A. Match is won! 


[They dismownt. Pause. 


What! Confess! 
Well then—yes! 


Mr. W. 
Miss A. 


Mr. W. 
Miss A. 


Mr. W. 
Miss A. 








ETON v. HARROW. 


Ir seems to me inexpressibly sad that 
these two Schools should still be pitted one 
against the other. The same thing hap- 

ned last year, and, I believe, the year 

fore. But in the name of common 
sense, speaking as a rate-payer, what is al) 
the trouble about? What grievance has 
Harrow against Eton, or, if it comes to 
that, Eton against Harrow? Surely it 


would be a ful act in this year of 
—the word with a J—if these 
Schools could shake hands and bury the 
cricket-bat. Besides, it might take root 


and become a wooden wall. 

_As one Haroip, some time the local 
king, remarked, with so much truth, “ The 
playing fields of Eton were lost at the 

ttle of Hastings.” Of course the match 
at Lord’s may be a great moral influence. 
That is the stage name of anything that 
seems to serve no useful p . But 
what does it decide? Nothing. If Eton 
beats Harrow, the Etonians do not take 
that Hill. If Harrow beats Eton, no wet 
Bobs are sent into captivity. Then the 
question arises, “Why do it?” It is 
splendid, but is it sense? And the tax- 
aoe P Half-e-crown is — a t deal 
of money to pay for the vilege ot 
walking pn He 4 bedecorated as for a belated 
cattle show. 

Possibly, when the other Lords are 
abolished, this one will go, too. And it 
is high time, for yesterday I witnessed 
a disgraceful scene. A bright young lad 
strolled aimlessly, and quite inoffensively, 
out of the pavilion to potter about at 
the wicket. It seemed silly, but anyhow, 
he took his pleasure that way. Suddenly 
a stupendous stripling, apparently a com- 
plete stranger, seized a solid sphere, and 
without a word of warning hurled it at 
the bright young mind. Brave little 
fellow! Armed only with a cricket-bat, 
possibly a present from his mother, he 
tried to defend himself, but was severel 
struck on the off hind leg. had the cowl, 





— 











LIFE’S LITTLE TROUBLES. 


CycuisT (AFTER A NASTY SPILL AT THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL) CATCHES SIGHT OF THE 
TAVERN Sign-Post. 








Englishmen, cheered! The r wounded 
lad immediately ran for his assailant, 
One expected a general fracas. But no. 
The young student was as good as he was 
brave. ‘When within a foot of his tor- 
mentor, he decided to forgive him, and 
ran back again, evidently mistrusting the 
stability of his forgiveness. Who says 
that little Wrium is dead? But if this is 
cricket, give me spellicans! 

However, the emp Bo simple. Let 
these lads settle their differences by arbi- 
tration. I would suggest that a commit- 
tee be appointed consisting, say, of myself 
with power to to my number, and 
a couple of casting votes. ‘ 

I bave absolutely no prejudice in favour 
of either Kindergarten, having been edu- 
cated at one of our leading night-schools, 


and the Old Bailey Mess. But should my 
| knowledge of cricket be deemed an ob- 
| stacle there is always the judge who 
ined the record reputation for ignorance 
fy asking, “What is an idiot?” and 
- —— is — 1 7” 
nyhow, and at all costs, let us 
an institution which is a disgrace 
so-called Nineteenth Century. 


remove 
to this 





The Behring Sea Seal Difficulty. 
Ma. Suerman’s manners (or rather, the 


ant of them el — With the 
post we A, “Tantene animis sal- 


| estibus ire!” > 
Wuat To vo with Our Buoys.—Put 
| them over our Wrecks. 
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A SUITABLE PROFESSION. 


Rector's Daughter. ‘‘Wuat DO YOU MEAN TO DO WITH youR Son 
James, Mars. Bross?” 

Mrs. Blobb. ‘‘ Wei., Miss, HE 8 GOING TO WoRK FoR Mr. Licurt, 
roe BUTCHER, WHICH I8 FORTUNATE, FOR JAMES BE DESPERATE 
FOND OF ANIMALS!” 








OPERATIC NOTES. 

Inez Mendo.—How is the new Opera liked? “Some men do 
some men don’t,” as an old refrain has it; but the consensus of 
Opinion seemed, at the premiére, when our Representative Riter 
was present, to be decidedly favourable, and the feeling of the 
house friendly towards the composer, Mr. D’Erianorr, who, asa 
well-informed critic on a daily paper confided to his readers, is “a 
gentleman well known in financial circles”—though how this 
directly concerns his capability as a musical composer is not by 
any means evident. Perhaps some sly allusion to “notes” was 
intended, and, equally, perhaps it wasn’t. However, be this as 
it may, famous will be the successful financier who can write a suc- 
cessful Opera, and Beatified the Banker who can compose a 
beautiful ballet! A tuneful Timon or a musical Maecenas, how 
welcome! This prefatial. Inez Mendo, by Mr. D’Ertanczr- 
longer-loo, has made a decided hit. Madame Savini, as the 
Spanish heroine (“ Sweet Saville!”), is charming, both as to her 
acting and singing; while, as to Miss Marcaret Rerp, the com- 
puser is fortunate in finding such a Rem, not a broken Reid on 
which to trust his weight, but a tuneful Rem whereon to pipe his 
tunes, especially that one in the first act where she replies to the 
singing, “heard off.” The first two lines, in English, of the 
village chorus are,— 

“ Away, you joyous lads and lasses, 
© the house of Inigo,” 
which may perhaps be a misprint for 
“To the house,—and in we go!” 


But whatever the words may be, the music and the singing left 
nothing to be desired,—except to have some “more where that 
came from.” Signor ALVAREZ was in good voice, and uncommonly 
well as Salvador de Mendoza. Mile. Viens and the utile-dulci 





Mile. Bavermeister were “two village pirls ”—lucky the village 
that could be full of such clever maidens M. Renavp impressive 
as the Juan Mendo, showing how finely he could exe- 
cute his musical task. The finish of the Opera is a sort of go-as- 
you-please affair, since the tender-hearted librettist makes 
Mendo, on one side of the last page, commit suicide, while on the 


other side Mendo only injures himself so slightly with the dangerous 
wea that the Rev. Mr. Pintado, “ Vicar of Monclar” ( 
b Mir. Grursert), being something of a surgeon as we 
ec 


yed 
as a 

rgyman, is able to pronounce an opinion gratis to the effect 
that “His hurt may yet be healed,” that is, that he is already 
“on the mend O!” and goes on to explain how Inez “in clinging 
to his arm, diverted the Seen pe .” 80 not only did Inez 
“ divert ” a poignard, but she lighted an anxious audience. 
Personally, we prefer the happy finish; but the purchaser of 
the book, having paid his money, can take his choice. 

Tuesday.—A splendid performance of our superb old friend 
(with several new faces) The Don. In the bill it is Don Juan, 
kindly translated for us in a bracket as “ Don Giovanni.” How 
ignorant Mr. Maurice Grav, manager, must think the general 
public! The Don sung in French too! Why, some of us scarcely 
recognised the most familiar airs when the titles are given a la 
Frangaise. Scenery, in working, a trifle uncertain, not knowing 
perhaps whether it was French or Italian. Clavegin in the 
orchestra tinkled accompaniments to recitative. 

Tinkle, tinkle, little clavecin, 
To your notes so many have sang. 

Lots of “tin” in the tinkle of these clavecingular accompani- 
ments. Mozart wrote for it; that’s sufficient. Write for a 
clavegin, and see that you get it. Here it is; Mozart wrote 
for it, and now he has got it, at Covent Garden. Monsieur 
ManorngELui—not “Signor,” when conducting in French—had 
uite an easy time it: not his own time, of course, but 

ozant’s. M. Fvesre’s Leporello vastly amusing, as also was M. 
Gruuent’s Mazetto. M. Renavup excellent as The Don, difficult 
as it is to come after Mauret. Mademoiselle Macintyre in 
capital voice for Elvira, and Madame Apiny, uno by her 
Aubrey-Beardsley hat, distinguished herself as na Anna. 
M. Journzr, a journée tranquille as the statue of the Commen- 
datore, p—. as representing the statue and the base. ZELIE DE 
Lvussan delightful as the vil coquette Zerlina, and, altogether, 
as perfect a performance of The Don as the most exacting ra- 
goer could demand. ’Tis announced again for Monday next ere 
these musical notes appear. 








LAWN LORDS AT WINDSOR. 


A Spxciat Correspondent, giving his account of how Her 
Masegsty’s gracious invitation to the Castle was loyally 
by all the Colonial and American-Anglican Bishops now it - 
land, who, like the little mouse in the old nursery adage, are thus 
enabled nay We’ve been to Windsor to see the ,” re- 
counted how, during the service in St. George’s Chapel,“ the gorge- 
ous colour of the great east window,and the lovely alabaster reredos 
made up for the absence of episcopal vestments, and, &c., &c.” 
How stained glass and an “alabaster reredos” could possibly be 
excellent substitutes for episcopal vestments is per a trifle 
difficult to laic comprehension. But on such an occasion, far be 
it from the mind of even the most ordinary mortal to on a 
mere prosaic narrative. It was a great day for shovel-hats, 
aprons (not Masonic, but Be a and gaiters ; smiling faces 
everywhere. Only three Bishops looked black: but this was 
their colour, a colour indyed by nature, and which they, as 
Justice Shallow observed to Sir John Falstaff (Knight of 
Windsor), “will die in.” Having regard to the episcopalian cos- 
tume, and remembering Puiz’s illustrations to the immortal 
Dickensian work, we cannot but exclaim, “ What a really typical 
bishop Mr. Pickwick would have made!” Fancy The Ri 
Reverend Dr. Pickwick, Bishop of Hatanswill, attended by hi 
apparitor, Rev. Samuel Weller!! Only one omission. The dis- 
tinguished nobleman who ought to have received the iastical 
Lawn Lords should have been the Marquis of Lornz, who is not 
mentioned as having been present. It is to be hoped his lordship was 
enjoying himself in good company elsewhere, and that he was not 
complaining, like Mrs. Gummidge, of being “ Lone and Lorn.” 








Qurre APrropriate.—Where in St. Paul’s ought the statue of 
a great naval hero to be placed? Why, in any “bay” that 
happens to be vacant. 


Ar Bistzy Last Weex.—Ninety-five degrees in the shade. 
Too hot to be Bis’ley engaged in anything. 
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ONE TOUCH OF NATURE. 


Scunz—A London Cricket Match. A “‘ Jessop” of the hour “‘on the 
slog.” A scientific young cricketer and an enthusiastic old spectator 
exchange views, 


Hay? b pedi tb dige: pm Well, eve epee 


Becos I am enj 
You ’rea young waboter, Fepose 
And I—well, I’m a “ aaranle ans 
But to see that young bloke 


Brayvoll! I know'd he'd bust that bloomin’ roof. 
Ought never to ’ave touched it? Well, One apg yer see, ’e did! 
d long COS cake RO Ee ee 
wees te A y= oe gee wonder if you ’re right, 
ut, by jin right-eyed y makes 'em 
They mayn't go where they ousht tan bat 


; mag be 
upon the 


warms me up, mate, and no 


tab War op ah bat o° 


sight, 
And they ‘can’t field in the skies, mate, don’tcher know. 
He ’ll hit up a ketch direckly ? Suvee ll nail him, sure as fate P— 
. - well, 40 gy luckier, my for Suvec. 
ut you ‘ll own up to now he ie 
And I ’ope he ’ll pile his yap though a m : 
ee ’ drove it, and bs msued & pound 
0 le 


Lor! Isn't there no law sech crimes ? 

Look at W. G. to take Bar down a peg, 
But ’e doesn’t, it ’s ‘ap several times. 

Wot ’s that! Eighteen i in one P Ah! yer see that swells 


the score! 
And most captains ’ave a weakness for such play. 
Yus! To make his level a> agate caty eee aqyus Cone. 
And, by Jingo, ’ere it comes! Hi! clear the way! 
And let young Hundred-Tonner’s swipe go whack for all it ’s worth ! 
Hooray! he’s done it! 


= he ood ced nape oe yay & Id earth. 
is here’s as as most t up on °. 
A shout i is better bizness than a : Sg ‘ 


Why, you re ———— a Lepoiement You ’umbug! ‘Ave 


That i is, ot you ’ave fairly done your shout! 
I ‘ope he ’ll make a million ’ere he goes to the Pavilion, 
And by Jingo, I am game to sit it out! 








A SURPRISE! 
Time— Breakfast time, Saturday, July 17. Scunt—The Lawreate’s 
Bower. Harp and Laurel -crown suspended, Tea and toast on table, 
Alfredo Austino (starting, as he opens his ‘‘ Times,” and first 


catches sight of RuDYARD IPLING’ — poem, and then reads conclu- 
sion of leading article, where R. K.’s verses are extolled for their 
“* ot grandeur”). “+ « Recessional,’ indeed ! hi pena me 
progressional! (Laying down the newspaper, and appealing to the} ,, 
world generally.) Hang it! Am I the Laureate, or am I not?” 

[ Meditates over cup of tea, and wishes he had thought of ‘' Recessional,” 








H.M.S. ‘‘GOOD HOPE.” 
(With three times three for Sir Gordon Spriqg and the Cape Parliament.) 
Wuere fierce Atlantic’s restless breast 
Is bosomed wide from East to West, 
Where Pacific of the South meets her Sister of the North, 

By myriad isles of ardent glow, 
By continents of constant snow, 
Wiscveer lurks a common foe, 

Ship of Good Hope, go forth! 


a Te ee = gp 
3 volun’ 
Whee the sunsias of Bellen with her ehildsen try to sope. 
pe oo that we —_. 
Coerced w we possess 
The Heritage that makes us free. 
Go forth, well-named Good Hope! 





Tas Suutan says that Nine Powers are allied against him: 
Vine eovusiane pina Foe. 


Hunizy.—Heat plus heats. aes. Pretty to see Gur 
Nicmatis “stroking Leander.” Leander seemed pleased. 





~ 

—X_ AS 
NY 
a. 
\ 








devin 7 « Yeeee | 
Father Thames (coming up for the a of > National Gallery 
British Art by H.R.H. the of Wales ‘Bravo, Tats! 
OW, IF ONLY THE PuBLIO CAN pe ion —4 HERE, THERE'LL 
BE QUITE A RUN ON MY MILLBANK !” 








A SUGGESTED TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 
Dean Mr. Ponon,—I apne to submit to your notice a 
aera of scene likely to be apepepates by “igh my oy 
cousins, in view the electric ut to 
be re-established ~_ 


on the Thames Embankment. 
Now, as it is.—Darkness made visible. Disreputable charac- 
ters. Thieves, and ibly assassins. ers and prowlers. 
Pretty was The shade yb ro ge trees neglected. 


Thirsty folk and no refreshments. 


In future, as it might be. a piaving Marionette and 
Punch and Judy Shows . Out-door ca enty of chairs and 
little tables Everything 


recreation ground for children. 

os ee a = og Electra. 

some ater id certainly manage things better 
»~ fine Boulevard be wasted? Whe 








France. Why should 
should the L.C.C, Daglect.& source of revenue from grub con- 
tractors P obediently, A. Bourrzarcy. 
Temple, E.C. 
Ec.iipstne 


drag in Vetasquaz?” as James 
MoNei. WaHisTier ager tin & inquired of the lady 
who anid) there were only two great astiste, | y, the 


Tf, - addressing and VELAsquez. 
was determined to “ drag in in Fdavquee foe the Belin 
Stakes “y+ Bri at Sando Prince of 
Waxse’s popular poenae + won by's couple of length, Pelanqu 
second. won seven events, 80 


ae St, wih ken, vey F jones, to on” on him. 








Ma. es Apvios on THs Sours Arzica Commitres Report. 
t. 
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Ethel (reading from book of familiar sayings). ‘‘‘A Man at Forty 18 EITHER A Foo. or A PuHysiciAn,’ 


THAT 'S RATHER FUNNY, 


Kats. DappyY 18 MORE THAN FORTY, AND HE’S CERTAINLY NOT A Puysician!” 








THE POLITE POST-BAG, 


July 13.—Much struck by article in morning paper regretting 
hurried and unpolished style of modern correspondence. This, 
it seems, was one of the things which were far better 
in the = “when,” I read, “there was a delightful spirit in 
— etters, a stately formality in those concerning matters of 
»usiness.” Why should I not contribute towards wished-for im- 
provement? Yes, I will. 

I.—To my Boormaker, 


“To Messrs. Tao anp Lace, makers of boots, shoes, and slippers, 
Greeting. We by these presents do make known unto you that 
we require for our own persopal use and adornment one pair of 
Boots, to be made, executed, and fashioned in the same manner 
as those formerly constructed at our command. And you are to 
take notice that the aforesaid boots are to be forwarded within 
fourteen days from this date, under pain of incurring our dis- 
pleasure. Given under our hand this thirteenth of July, at our 
abode, No. 52, The Shrubberies, Putney. 

(Signed) Tomas Jonzs.” 


That ought to impress them, I think. Now for my tailor, who 
asks for the “settlement of his little account.” 
Il.—To Taomas Snips, TarLor. 
“ How now, saucy varlet! Dost think to affri 
foolish threats? Beshrew thee, right sore s y if 
thou thus addressest me again. ‘Small account,’ forsooth! O 
Snips, Syxtps, the love of money hath gotten hold of thee; ill 
indeed is thy craving for this world’s dross, nor will I aid thee 
in satisfying it. Out upon thee for a scurvy rascal!” 


Feel quite sure that Snrps has never had a letter like that in all 
his life, and the effect upon him will be tremendous. Next 
comes an invitation to dinner. Yes, the modern way of answer- 
ing invitations is deplorably bald. How much nobler is the 
Queen Anne style, which I shall henceforward adopt for letters of 
this kind! 

Ill.—To Mas. Syupaxins, Queen's Gate, Lonpon.! 


Madam,—Of all the delights which we poor mortals are per- 
mitted to enjoy, not least, the philosophers tell us, is the pleasure 
of anticipation. And that delight, O incomparably fairest of 


t me with thy 
pate 





your sex, you have granted to me, the humblest of your devoted 
servants. How long will the days seem, how slowly will the 
hours pass until, at 8 p.m., on the 24th, I can obey your com- 
mands, I can hasten into your presence, i can bask in the divine 
sunshine of your smiles! Until which time, Madam, I would 
have you to w that I am, and shall continue to be for ever, 
your most devoted servant and admirer, Tomas Jonzs.” 


Yes, what an improvement is that upon “Mr. Jones has much 

leasure in accepting Mrs. SnupHxins’ kind invitation for the 

th inst.!” Only one more letter this ergy oe my old 
Aunt Tasrrna. is is clearly a case for that “delightful ease 
and familiarity,” which, the article tells me, ought to manifest 
in one’s letters to relatives and friends. 


1V.—To my Aunt TaBITHA. 


“Well, old Tansy, how are you? Pretty fit, I oe Have 
you got a new wig yet, by the way? That last one of yours was 
a fair terror—woul iy — a cow. a the missionary 
meetings getting on suppose you get a gi commission on 
the tracts, fone you? ines hear from you before Goodwood, 
and I’ll put you up to one or two real good things, in which you 
can invest the takings of — collecting-boxes. You want me to 
stay with you again at dieton, but you don’t catch me at 
that twice. I remember my last visit far too well to let 
mood in for another of the same sort. Well, so long, old girl. 
Keep your pecker up. Yours ever, omas.” 

Plenty of “esprit and playful badinage” there, I think. Yes, 
the article is quite right—letters of this kind are a great improve- 
ment on the modern sort, with “their curt sentences, their un- 
polished style, their hurried manner.” I shall await the replies 
with much interest. 

P.S.—Two days later.—After all, I’m afraid I can’t recom- 
mend my friends to follow my example. My bootmakers “ must 
decline to take my mg A av tailor is about to — legal 

roceedings against me. jor SNUPHKINS proposes to upon 
=e with a horsewhip, alleging that I have grossly insulted his 
wife, and Aunt TasrrHa has promptly cut me out of her will! 
Alas, why did I read that fatal article? Clearly the age is not 
ripe for reform | 


Tus Universal Morro at Hunitey.—Open house-boat. 
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“IT’S AN ILL WIND—” 


Foreron ARTISANS (together, aside), “ GREAT ‘ LOCK-OUT’ IN ENGLAND! AHA! SO MUCH THE BETTER FOR ME! !" 
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ANCIENT HISTORY. 


The Frumps (who rather fancy themselves in this style), ‘It’s CALLED THE EARLY Victorian Bonnet.” 


Guileless Youth (wnder the impression that 


WERE Quire GrrRis!” 


he is paying a graceful compliment). ‘‘Ou vxEs, 


I suPpPOsE YOU WORE THEM WHEN YOU 








THE “ SCHARIWARY” CYCLING COSTUME. 
[It is said that the Russian authorities have sent 
a commission over to England to study the subject 
of ladies’ eycling dress, and that they have approved 
of a design known as the “ Schariwary,” the price 
of which is to be fixed at from 14 to 18 roubles} 
NaDyEzHDA NIKOLAYEVNA, we met 
Last year (perhaps you have by now for- 
gotten !) 
Not far from Moscow—I cannot forget 
Your costume, as you rode your bi 
High boots, a sort of kilt, and blouse ot 
cotton. 


Whom should I meet again the other day 


But you, in Paris, on your airy vélo, 
Along the Avenue La Grande ée ; 
This time you had a jersey décolleté, 

A flat straw hat, with pants and gaiters 


yellow! 

They say the Muscovite police are shocked 
At such un-Russian feminine vagaries ; 
Their fiat is that English modes be stocked, 
Henceforth, and every cyclewoman frocked 
In modest, unassuming “ ivaris.” 
This latter word one’s soul with wonder 

fills— 


Excuse me if the question over-rude is! 
Is it that you may coast the Sparrow Hills, 
Or thread the Kremlin with no fear of spills 

In costume that resembles Punch and 

Judy’s? 
With prices fixed you ’re shamefully coerced 

By dull officialdom that ever meddles ; 








Still, Napya, may you yet ride many a verst, | as 


ee de May his tyre promptly 
Who would forbid you use your dainty 
pedals! 


However 





COMMON OBJECTS OF THE SEA-SHORE. 
Tux “disguised minstrel,” believed by 
the publi Cote « pede & Sp eaeen 6 - 
lecting coin for a ity, but who is in 
reality the sentimental singer from a 
perambulating troop of nigger banjoists, 
“working on his own.” 
The preacher whose appreciation of the 
value of logic and the aspirate is on a on 
The intensely military young man whose 
occupation during eleven months in the 
year is the keeping of ledgers in a small 
city office. 
e artist who guarantees a pleasing 
of lovers for sixpence, frame in- 


big drum, which is quite as effective 
(thanks to the trombone) when all the 
principals have deserted in search of 


coppers. 

And last (and commonest of all) the 
coekney who, after a week’s experience of 
the discomforts of the seaside, is weary of 
them, and wants to go home. 





From ovr Inezrressisiz One (in so far 
we in concealment).—Q. 
jes one at the same time 

ristmas festivities and a summer carouse 
— German studenta? A. The holly- 
ock. 


2 

















[Jury 24, 1897. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





—— ti 


SHERMAN, THE POLITE LETTER-WRITER. 


A Fancy Porrrarr, 








REFLECTIONS ON A BROKEN ENCACEMENT. |THE CARETAKER’S VADE MECUM. 


Her Rerciecrions, (See p. i2.) 


“We parted!” Yes, I saw your verse, 

Which, though (thank heaven) so far 
true, 

Has only made me think the worse, 
If that is possible, of you. 

I think you positively base 
To tell the public how we parted, 

I think you might have had the grace 
To be a little broken-hearted ! 


I think, to give you answer back, 
I'd sooner wed an utter scamp 
Than any virtuous maniac, 
Whose soul is centred in—a stamp! 
I think a girl, to be your wife, 
Should be, what I am not, ambitious 
To share one lofty aim in life— 
A green or blue (surcharged) Mauri- 
tius! 


I think my conscience is unpricked 
By any of your falsehoods black, 
I think you ought to be well kicked— 
And so do “Bos,” and “ Dick,” and 
“Jack”! 
I think I’ve put you to the rout ; 
Let me return to where you started— 
“We parted—cheerfully.” No doubt. 
To me the main point is—we parted |! 


At the Hyperion Club. 
(After the Jubilee.) 
First Member. Going to Goodwood, old 


chappie ? 

Second Member. I’m not quite sure, but 
my gov'nor’s trying to get me a shop as 
race-card seller. Yen see, being in the 
pper House, he's got a little influence. 

First Member. That's where you fellows 
get the pull. My dad’s only a n, and 

e doesn’t know the Bishop of OHReTER | 





Question. What do you consider your 
duties ? 

Answer. To keep in the house in which 
I am placed, and make myself comfortable. 

Q. Ts your comfort your first considera- 
tion ? 

A. Certainly; as that would be the 
wish of my employer. 

. If you occupy an unfurnished house, 
and have to show over a possible tenant, 
what do you do? 

A. I take care that the possible tenant 
shall know that the basement is damp, and 
the shape of the reception rooms awkward. 

Q. Then you point out the defects? 

A. Very freely ; as it would never do to 
make a false impression. 

Q. When you are in an unfurnished 
house, how long can you remain ? 

A. As long as I please, for visitors 
usually adopt the opinions of the resident 


guide. 

Q. Do you take aap < furnished 
residences during the mee of their 
owners at the seaside or on the continent ? 

A. Of course; and then I turn the best 
drawing-room into my boudoir, while using 
the pantry as a resting-place. 

. Cam you answer the questions of 
callers ? 

A. Only by saying, “I am sure I don’t 
know where they have gone.” 

Q. Can you give any further informa- 
tion ? 

A. Yes; I can say, “I don’t know when 
any of them are coming back.” 

Q. But surely that might create an im- 
pression that the owners were ruined and 


sold — 

A. May be; but that is their business, 
and not mine. 

Q. And do you give satisfaction to your 


ee 
A. so, a8 I am i by 


su 
them year year, and time time. 


SPORTIVE SONGS. 


A Gentleman of the Town gently reproves a lady 
with whom he has dallied, for circulating 
false reports with regard to himself and a 
damsel, 

I can enjoy a diatribe 
Without the anger boiling 
That makes one hate a jeer or jibe 
When there’s no chance of foiling 
The enemy who plumes his dart 
With just eno of scandal 
To pierce the hapless victim’s heart— 
A shaft that others handle! 
The thunder in the air, may be, 
Has soured your milk of kindness ; 
Or is it that you cannot see 
From momentary blindness ? 
Something is wrong, or you would not, 
O’erfilled with wrathful flurry, 
Write letters venomous and hot— 
Forgetting Linptzy Murray. 


I did not mean your charms to slight— 
How could I? They’re entrancing! 

Does not your presence give delight 
Do I not love your dancing ? 

You trip the light fantastic toe 
Like some fleet, flitting fairy ; 

You have the rare and mystic “go” 
That makes a waltz seem airy. 

Why letters so absurd inscribe 
To me about Miss—you know? 

No Venus could my judgment bribe ; 
Athene fail with Juno. 

But this at least I may confess, 
To stop sweet Mrs. Grundy, 

I put a query; she said, “ Yes” ; 
And we'll be one on Monday! 








SARA'S LATEST SCENE. 


Mapame Saran Bernnarpt went to 
play La Tosca at Portsmouth. Great 
pre tions. Mayor, with Corporation, 
ready to receive her. She came, she saw, 
and, according to the Daily Mail, noticing 
that there were many steps up to the town- 
hall, where the dignitaries awaited her, 
she refused to ascend, and instead, she, 
like Mr. Box when he had made all his 
preparations for committin suicide, 
“walked off in the opposite direction ”— 
that is, drove off, Tovtas Mr. Mayor 
planté la. 

Our inspired Sp remembering the old 
chorus of “ Sally, come up,” still popular 
with niggers on the sands in summer-time, 
says :— 

**Satty, come up!” But Saucy did frown, 
Staring at Maycr in chain and gown ; 
Then SALLY drove off to inn in town. 

Now who can read the riddle ? 

contretemps, > 
Mayer, of Bernuarpr staff, called on Mr. 
Mayor of Portsmouth, and explained why 
8S. B. would not take those up to the 
town-hall, and why she took the step she 
did. No doubt the explanation was satis- 
factory. 








The Swooper at Bisley. 


Friend (to Private Butts of the Mum- 
bleton Fall ). Are you going in for the 
Qusen’s Prize? 

Private B. ’s Prize be hanged! 
I always enter for the useful competitions. 
Already 1 ’ve won a sewing machine, three 
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C Raven mepgt 


Cockney. ‘‘Goop ‘Evins! THERE ’s A PHEASANT!” 
Cockney. ‘‘Wuy, IT AIN'T THE Foust oF 


Country Friend. 





‘* WELL, WHAT OF IT?” 


OCTOBER !” 








[A PRIVATE COMMITTEE OF INQUIRY. 


Question. What is the difference be- 
tween a Circumlocution Office and a Com- 
mittee of Inquiry ? 

Answer. One objects to questions and 
the other to answers. 

Q. How do you mean? 

A. The one objects to “fellows who 
want to know, don’tcher know,” the other 
to fellows who are ready to tell, “ don’tcher 
see. 

Q. Does an Inquiry Committee, then, 
object to inquiry—which would seem to 
be the reason of its existence ? 

A. Not netly. It only objects to in- 
yas which is likely to elicit anything 
: pi or disagreeable—often the same 

ng. 

Q. What, then, is the use of a Com- 


Inquiry ? 

A. Well—ahem l!—it might be necessary 
to appoint another Committee of Inquiry 
to—ahem !—inguire into that. 

. But would it find out? 

- Most certainly not. 

- What, then, would it do? 

. Issue a pee several. 

- What would they contain? 

. Nothing—to the purpose. 

Q. I think, perhaps, we may as well close 
this inquiry. 

A. do I! Though I could tell you a 
good deal more, mind you! 

Q. Ah! yes—but—— 

A. Quite so! 

[Ezeunt severally, musing gravely. 


Spcopaohrao 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Lords, Monday, July 12.— 
Of all places in the world, House of Lords 
to-day narrowly escaped becoming scene 
of deplorable scandal. Danger skirted in 
connection with discussion on the ques- 
tion of County versus Diocesan 
ciations for administration of Voluntary 
Schools Act. Wantacs, V.C., complains 
that in the county I have the honour 
to represent in the Commons, the Oxford 
Diocesan Conference have jockeyed the 
managers of the ools. Managers 
elected representatives to choose two 
delegates for each rural deanery in Berk- 
shire, such delegates to be the governing 
body, for educational purposes, of the 
County Association. The Oxford Diocesan 
Conference, backed up by the Archbishop 
of CanTeRBuRY, got at the representatives, 
and when the business was concluded, the 
school managers, who are all in favour of 
a County Association, found to their pious 
horror that their men had voted for a 
Diocesan Association ! , 

What the school managers said when 
they heard of the success of this archi- 
episcopal plot probably is not translatable 
into Parliamentary language. Anyhow, 
Wantacz, V.C., who never served with 
our army in Flanders, refrained from 
quoting it, depending for effect upon the 
simple narrative of Diocesan Episcopal 
perfidy here summarised. 





Speech brought up Bishop of Oxroxrp, 
who strongly objected to having the little 
performance “ put forward as an attempted 
fraud.” Wawntags, V.C., disclaimed such 
intention. Bishop accepted disclaimer 
but, turning upon the hero of Alma anc 
Inkerman, said in plaintive tones, “ But 
why, my dear Lord, did you kick me 
downstairs ? ” 

This sudden inquiry added infinitely to 
growing horror of situation. Lord Spencer 
made haste to change subject by disclosing 
similar clerical plot in Northamptonshire. 
In the end, rising passion soothed by 
speech from Duke of Devonsnine, whose 
yawn (it being a sultry afternoon) was so 
contagious that the Primate, who looked 
like fighting, dozed off. 

Sark hopes the incident will escape the 
notice of the gentlemen who draw up con- 
tents-bills for evening papers. He remem- 
bers case in early history of evening jour- 
nalism, where the town was startled b 
reading in largest type on the bill, 
“Cuarce or INDECENCY AGAINST THE 
Bisnor or Oxrorp.” It was in Dr. Wu- 
BERFORCE’s time. Sark, humbled and 
horrified, bought a paper. After diligent 
search, found in Parliamentary report that 
somebody (he thinks it was the Duke ot 
AreYLt) had in course of debate spoken of 
“the almost indecent warmth” of the 
Bishop’s advocacy of some small matter. 
Here is a double chance for the lively 
contents-bill. “Crarcs or Fravp aGatnet 
rae AncusisHop or Cantersury!” “Tue 
Bisnor or Lonpon KICKED DOWNsTAIRS!!” 
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Happily, the passage escaped notice in 
dangerous quarters. But Sarx still shivers 
at thought of peril passed. 

Business done.—Commons grubbing away 
at Workmen’s Compensation Bill. 

House of Commons, T uesday.—Report 
current that, before going into Committee 
on Foreign Prison-made Goods, Rironie 
vargained with Howarp Vincent that he 
was to refrain from taking part in debate. 





| whilst 


“We've risked enough,” President of 
Board of Trade is reported to have said, 
“by taking up this precious idea of yours, 
and really can’t stand you prancing round 
I’m trying to shove the thing 


| through.” 


Probably no truth in the story. Cer- 


| tainly the gallant Colonel refrained from 
| speaking, that is, from delivering orderea 


i speech 


| beat to battle where he stands. 





Through frequent divisions, his 
voice was heard like rolling drums that 
Once he 
cried out, “ No! no!” when Parker Smits 
proposed to withdraw an amendment. In 
the main, he found relief for overcharged 
feelings in muttered commentary. Also, 
after the manner of the alderman at the 
city banquet who stimulated a jaded 
appetite - taking a fresh chair, the 
Colonel was observed at various stages of 
the engagement reconnoitring the enemy 
from divers benches. 

Had the satisfaction of seeing Rircure, 
lacking his assistance, get into fearful 
muddle with Bill. Debate throughout 
disclosed curious state of irritation 


f 


Gwyllym ap Hareordd, the Bard. 
(In training for the Eisteddfod.) 


Chairman constantly on his feet callin 
to order. Jonn Burns had a roun 
with Dow Joss. Hawpansg, lapsing from 
ordinary judicial manner, publicly ex- 
pressed his regret that he was “not able 
to get an idea into the head of Tom- 
LINSON.” CALDWELL, proposing to sup- 
plement innumerable speec by Loven, 














was incontinently howled down. The 

Weanisome Weir expressed a wish that 
Ritcnre “would confine himself within 
the four walls of the prison, especially in 
relation to the manufacture of locks.” 
What that meant the Committee had not 
the remotest idea. Supposed in some 
quarters that it was a guarded reference 
to the disease of Loven-jaw, from which 
the Committee to-night suffered in excep- 
tional degree. Everyone grateful when 
the Chairman ruled the observation out ot 
order. Seemed that at least he under- 
stood it. Towards midnight, Prince 
Artuvr mercifully attempted to cut 
tangled skein by the Closure. But that 
lid not carry Bill through Committee. 

“T hope Rrronm likes his arrange- 
ments,” said Howarp Vincent, with a 
gleam of malice in his eyes. “If he’d left 
the Bill in my charge, I would not only 
have got it through Committee to-night, 
but would have persuaded House to read 
it a third time.” 

Business done.—Workmen’s Compensa- 
tion Bill reported. 

Thursday. — End of session in sight. 
Prince ArtHur made customary declara- 
tion of Ministerial intention with respect 
to Bills still standing on Orders. Amount 
of work that must be done does not pro- 
mise undue prolongation of Session. 

“And a very good thing, too,” said 
Sourre or Matwoop. “I’ve got a little 
business on hand in the autumn, and want 
time for study. It’s the part of the Bard. 
You know I promised to attend the Na- 
tional Eisteddfod of my countrymen, to 
be held at Newport, Mon. When I say 
my countrymen. I of course speak in the 
Gladstonian or Homeric sense. The Plan- 
tagenets did not come from Wales. But 
I hapnen to represent Monmouthshire. In 
fact, I’m not at all sure whether, if I gave 
my mind to it. I might not, with Lovtv’s 
help (lovely Bardic name. Lovrv), trace 
back my descent on the distaff side from 
Tateisen. Not going as far back as the 
sixth century, pausing in the vurlieus of 
the tenth, we have Howen Dav. Tom 
Frum, M.A., a Welshman first and a 
Whip afterwards, tells me that a literal 
translation of that name, dear in Bardic 
circles, is the Black Harcourt.” 

“But,” I ventured to remark, “you ’re 
not so black as you are sometimes 
painted.” 

“T hope not.” said the Sourre. with a 
far-away look in his eyes. “TI Dhw hone 
not. T confess I’m looking forward with 
seme interest to my new part. Am told I 
didn’t look bad at Devonshire House the 
other night in mv forbear Chancellor 
Harcovrr’s gown. But for a man of noble 
mien and commanding figure, there is more 
scone in the habiliments of » Bard.” 

As T left the room, the Squrre, posing 
in weird majestv, murmured the music of 
a memorable Ode :— 

“ Ruin seize thee, ruthless Paice ! 

Boast rot thy greet majori-tee. 
Though buoyed on Conquest’s crimson wing, 
My ARTHOR, soon it shall not be.” 

Business done.—Workmen’s Compensa- 
tion Bill read a third time. 

: aaa daa tells ~ no chance 
0! overnment to do anythin: 
this Sention in direction of nationa 

ies. YERBURGH agrees with R. B. 
fansTon that we are hastening to a con- 
dition of starvation. The whole case 
forcibly, lucidly, if not convincingly set 
forth by R. B. in his book, “ War, 
Famine, and our Food Supply,” just 





issued from St. Dunstan’s House. Not 
often a publisher permits himself the 
luxury of publishing one of his own books. 

‘ M. gives himself and the public 
this pleasure. A terrible prospect, caleu- 
lated to cloud the sunlight of Jubilee days. 


(Mr. Y-rb-gh.) 
We are, it see dependent on North 
America and Russia for our daily bread. 
United States and Russia go to war with 
us ; stop supplies; in a week stock of corn 
and flour in Great Britain exhausted; 
famine stalks through the land; supply of 
plump young children grows scarce; the 


sun of England sets. 
YersurcH, M.P., and Marston, pub- 
lisher, want Sr. Micnart to fork out 
,000, to buy corn, store it w 
against the we when iniquitous designs o' 
Russia and the United States shall be 
accomplished. St. Micwagt swears b 
All Angels he will have nothing to do wit 
the scheme, and on we go to our doom! 
Sark says he once knew an estimable 
gentleman who could not sleep o’ nights 
apprehensive that the Gulf Stream would 
cease to circulate round the British Isles. 
In such case we should become even as 
Iceland. That danger still exists. Now, 
powr comble de malheur, famine stares us 
in the mouth, so to speak. Life seems 
hardly worth ane. 
Business done.—Supply in Committee. 
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atone their won- 
, a 

% ret tae ekek. 
r ere 

4rn”™ Daaiieo Hotels and Rasta 


nts throughout the Kingdom m Londons Be 
“w voY BE, 35, Crutched Priare, Londen, 


| GOLD 


HEERINGS sca 


a 


(HERRYB RANDY. 
~The Best Liqueur. 


ASK FOR THE 


BUCHANAN 
BLEND 


SCOTCH WHISKY, 


AS SUPPLIED TO 
THE 


HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. 














ONSTIPATION 


ured. 1/14 and 4/6. Ladies’ and 
hildren’s Tasteless Lazative. 


ASCARA - HAWLEY 


SAVARESSE’S SANDAL, 4/6 


CELLULAR 


HEALTHIEST AND BEST FOR ALL SEASONS 
AND CLIMAT#S. 
Illustrated Price List of full range of Cellular 
Goods for Men, Women, and Children, sent 
post free on —— 
OLIVER BROTHERS, Lt4., 33, New Bond &t., 
OLIVER KROTHERS, Ltd4., 417. Oxford Dtrest, W. 
KOKERT SCOTT, Ltd., 4 and 16, Pouitry, E.C. 
And Agents in all Towns in the Uni ted Kingdom. 
See Price List for Names. 








DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
ee GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 


Cl 





GARES 
«JOY 


ASTH MA 


CIGARES DE Joy J afford 
( ~_—_ . —— 
HAY FEVER, & CHRONIC BRONCHITIS. 
by Physicians sufferers 





Ph and all 
i Easy to use, certain in eff: 
in action, they are 








5 Quires, 1s. 





HIERATICA 


Nore Paren, 6 Quites, 1s. Court Envelopes, 1s. per 100. Thin, for Foreign 
Mourning Note, 5 Quires, 1s. 6d. 
O/ all Stationers, or send stamps to Hieratica Works, 68, Upper Thames 


Mourning pam y Ot ae tae 6d. > 4... 100, = 
Street, London. 











The Highest Grades of 
AMERICAN SHOES 


ee = 7 motes 
London 


THE AMERICAN SHOE | 00., 


169, Regent Street, W 


A visit solicited. 
Price Lists 


SAMPSON'S tects: 
SURPLIGE 
270, Oxford St., SHIRTS 


London. 
















is beautified by 
PHOTOGRAPHS ano 















Cleans your 





EVERY HOME| 


PHOTOCRAVURES| | 


ot Phd 


A Boon to Cyelists 
Burnip’s (Patent) Chain Brush 








Chain In Two - 
Minutes, Price 
1/- 
NO NEED A na te 
FOR A ‘Dole, 
CEAR CASE. = 
Of KREUGER & CO., 
10, Eastecheap, London, E.C., 


For 1s. each, 
Postage 14. for one to three brushes. 
Kindly mention “‘ Punch.” 








Send for Free 
all Dealers, or write direct to Makers: 


T. TURNER & CO. , Suffolk Works, § 1EFFIELD, 


Whe wit supply pe es eis Outlery 


Ask for “ Encore” Pocket and 





“RIGHMOND CEM 





SS 


~ 


CIGARETTES. 


UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 





| pEWARS 


] Choice Olid fara 


Thomas Turner & Co. make 
List of Cases. From 
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Real GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 













From the heath-covered mountains o/ 


THE “ SCOTSMAN 
BRAND.” 


A combination of the | 
finest \\ hiskies made in ne 
the Highiands of Seot- is 


land, thorough! 
tured in wood’ after ire 
sherry, for family use. 


Years Per 
Old. Dos 
39/- 2 Galls 
10 45/- ” 
15... Bie 


Sent free to any 

of the Kingdom 4 
ceipt of remittance 
amount. 





VOCCCCOCOC ICT alll td 


vory Hendie, Ts. Aw A Pair 
Ivory Handles, in Kussia leather case 


Wholesale: Ossoant, Ganaert, & Co., _ 
Pamphiet, “ Shaver's Kit and outnt,” Post Free. 








RANSOME BSB’ 


LA 


N 





“New Avrowsror,” “Cuan  Avromaton,’ 


“ Apote- Pram,” “ a “Pout ano 
Honee-Powrn” Mowe all sizes to suit 
Hg re “ai Machines sent on «& 

’ eomenge 0 Supplied 


oi eereaina 26, L4., Ivewich. 














BORWICK $ 
c= POWDER 
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COMPARATIVE VALUE OF FOODS 


Shown by the HEIGHT of the Figures below. 
Each of the Three Columns represents Sixteen Ounces. 
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2] Producing 
Flesh- 


























































































































RAW LEAN BEEF 
CADBURY’s Cocoa WHITE BREAD on MUTTON 


The accompanying sketch shows at a glance the remarkable pre-eminence of CADBURY’S Cocoa in point of nutritive 
value as compared with other important articles of daily food. 

A recent careful analysis of the THREE STANDARD FOODS to which the illustration relates, has proved that 
CADBURY’S Cocoa is far and away the richest in constituents that are 


FLESH ~forming BON E=making, 
FORCE~generating and 
HEAT producing BLOOD =preserving. 


It has, in addition, been shown that One-Shilling’s-worth of CADBURY’S Cocoa contains as much nourishment as can be obtained 
for Three Shillings spent on some of the best meat extracts. 

The LANCET refers to CADBURY’S Cocoa as ting “the standard of hie purity”; and the Editor of the MEDIGAL MAGAZINE writes:—* CADBURY'S 
is without exception the favourite Cocoa of the day. We ure glad & give it the hightet peties 


| PURE Cocoa is a perfect food, the addition of drugs and alkalies deteriorates it. The Public should be wary of mixtures, and 





the plausible arguments used to promote their sale. 
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